Wisdom and Destiny

inward lives for themselves. There are
some that, bereft of initiative or of
intelligence, never discover the path that
leads into themselves, and are never aware
of all that their refuge contains; and
yet will their actions be wholly the same
as the actions of those whose intellect
weighs every treasure. There are some
who desire only good, though they know
not wherefore they desire it, and have no
suspicion that goodness is the one fixed
star of loftiest: consciousness. The inner
life begins when the soul becomes good,
and not when the intellect: ripens. It is
somewhat strange that this inner life can
never be formed out of evil. No inner
life is for him whose soul is bereft of all
nobleness. He may have full knowledge
of self; he may know, it may be, where-
fore he shuns goodness; and yet shall he
seek in vain for the refuge, the strength,
the treasure of invisible gladness, that form